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w 0 t leave my father's OM 
ui ilka ſp ort of glen or green, 3 


JEM oF ABERDEEN 


HE tuneful lavirocks cheer the grove, 
and ſweetly ſmells the ſimmer reren 
Vos, o'er the grove I long to rove 
wi Sa Jem of Aberdeen. · ; 
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5 eneter we ft beneath the bn, 


Or wander o'er the lee, J 


; — 
— 


. 4 always ruoqing, MN wooings 


[ways waving me. * - 
ue. 's Freth and-fair as flowers in May, 
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he blitheſt lad of a the Heer i Bee 
- How ſweet the time wall pals away, | N ” We 
bp ' boniny Jem of Aberdeen. 


vell e to ſhare the hymble lot 
of honny Jem of Aberdeen, Sd, | 
PD. > Phont'er we, ſth, Se. l N 
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4 80 ſweet the time I paſs n „ 

3 wi bonny Bet of Aberdeen. Ja -: — 
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 Whene'er 1 fit beneath the ſhade, © 

or wander oer the les 
2 meet the charming village, mae, 

that kindly fmiles on me. 


She s freſh and fair as the viola roſe, 5 

the blitheſt laſs that ſports: the green, 
I'll follow her where'er ſhe. goes, 93 
0 bonny Bet of Aberdeen 
ener 1 At, de. 4 . > 
she vows ſbe loves but me alone, N 5 
and 1 believe her (parking: e. e >... 
1 long for to unite in n,, 4 
& b wi bonny Bet of Aberdeen. HS 1 e 1 
N hene er I ſit, e. 3 * 28 E 5 : Foy 8 ey N 
Our wedding day we'll crown wy joy, 24 78 
_ _ while nymphs and ſwains dance an 0 
And I ſhall be a happy boy, 9 
+ when ett Wa. . be Aberdeen. * 
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Vhoſe chatrms All other maids carpal, 
-- roſe without o 
N CHORUS. _ WA 
1 This laſs fo neat, with ble. fo fuer 
us won my right good will, © 


mY: Th 3 4 crowns reſign to call her mine, 
* - Fweet laſs of Richmond: ill. 1 
ve e gay that fan the air, 1 
and wanton thro' the grove, ' * 
0 whiſper to my e far, v3 HER 
1 SHE for her and love. © | 
[- wi, laſs fo meaty G. 
* Ke "How ep will the ſhepherd bo 1 
who calls this nymph his own 53 . + 
0 her choice be fed: on me, Je . 
„ mine 8 + N Hor une. $30 ag. 
; = 5 1E r LIGHT « or THE ; 100M. 
x: VI "UE "icy 4 is e departeA around from [i 
we „ clouds, * ; 
1 5 . moon in her beauty r | 
© Phevoice of the nightingale warbfes alouc 4 


the muſic of love in our ears; 3 | 
| Faria appears, now the ſeaſon is ſweet, * 
2 With the beat of t Heart bs in dane. 1 
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1 The, time: is i $42. for. lovers to weer. 1 
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1 alone by the light of the moon - ö 
[i T cannot when preſent unfold what EI feel, "þ 
9 1 figh, can a lover do. more? 73 5 


| Her name to the ſhepherds I never reveal, 
yet I think of her all the oer; 
Maria, my love, do vou long for the grove, 1 
:do you ſigh for an inter view foon, > ' , 
Does e'cr a kind thought er on me as vo 
alone by the ght of the moon? Ffrove, | 
Your name from the ſhepherds whenever 14 
my boſom is all in a glo w., bear, 
Your voice when it TOS. fo toect ue 4 
my ear, BE 
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my heart thrills, my 1 Serbe 3 5 
Ye pow's of the ſky, will y gur bounty dis 
indulge a fond lover his boon, [vine | 
Shall heart fpring to heart, Sail Mari a be 
alone by the night of the moon. Tome 


THE UNFORTUNATE MAIDEN. Þ 
"WAS when the ſeas were 5 ons ring, 
A Smt lay deploringy- - £7 2 = 2 01 Ds 1 
0 all TOTS a rock reclin'c dn te = il 
Wide o'er the roaring: dillgins:/ 
lie caſt 4 . cbs 
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Her head was crowd id e 
EE that trembled o'er the brock. We; 


| "Twelve months were gone and overs 
2 and nine long tedious Hays, | 

Wh did you, Ventrous lover, © | "Þ 
. ꝗ you croſ the ſeas? 
* Crake, DOE. thou cruel decan, N 
5 and let my lover reſt; _ | 
Ah! what's thy tröübled Weges 785 
* ..*> to that within my W_ 
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*, p The merchant robb'd of treaſure,” / 125 
dies tempeſts with deſpair, by 

| nut what's. the loſs of treaſure, 'F oy 
| 12 to the loſing of my dear. Ah 1 


7 \ Should you ſome coaſt be laid on, 
were gold and diamonds grow, Fa 
5 You: may. find a richer maiden, | 
| 5 . 8 but none that loves vou ſo. 5 at b 


Hon can they ſay that Nature + 
© has nothing made in vain, - W 
| 8 1 y then beneath the Parc e 2 
do hidequs rocks remain? i”) 
M No eyes theſe rocka diſcover, 3 7 
that are beneath the deep, 3 
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* 5 To wreck: the! pay ee lover, Des 


Oh Neptune, oruel Neptune! ak 


why was yau they ſa croſe, 2 : 
As to agree. with. fortune af rot $3 5 * . F450 
in this my woe ful W e e eee 


ö ; 8 check the bailk terons wre | os 77 3 


hat him hom I did doat 4 4 25 4 ; 
might PET have happy . Nn * 12 + 14. 


All melancholy lying, 3 7 & xe f 12 5 4 
'the grie ved for her deat, 35 * . 4. e 1 


Repaid each blaſt with dee r de WH 
each bitlow Wi ith 3 tear ; 2: . 2 7 * 383 =p 
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of When ofer the white. Wayes, bee ot 1 
his floating fene A 
4 THREW: like, 5 33 rpopingy r N e of 


1 PL 45 I with MT. | wk 4 


Do as 1 will with my casio, BY e 4 
he never once thinks I: am vrt 1 
Nu likes none ſo well on the 2 „ 
0 I pleaſe him o Well with my fo lon 58. - 
. | A fong i 18 the lbepherd's delight, . 2 1 10 . 
be hears we with joy all the d day, 5 +; 
He's ſorry when comgs the dull . 1 
tbat baſtens the end of my * 1 
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| | With foleen a with care fore oppreſt, 
he aſk' d. me to Tooth him the , 


My voice ſets his mind all at reſts . 
and the ſhepherd would inſtantly aue. 


Since when, or in mead or-in, grove, 44 
|- by his flocks; or the clear river's ſide. 7M 
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F ſing my beſb ſongs to my love, 
5 and to charm him is grown all wad pride 
No beauty had I to endear, | : 14 
no treaſure of nature or art, 71 
But my voice that had gain'd on his car 
5 ſoon found out the way to his heart. 


"To try if that voice would not . 4 
he took me to Join the gay throng ng 
I won the rich prize with all eaſe,” F 
5 and my fame's} gone abroad with th. Cong 
But let me not jealouſy raiſe, „ 
1 I IT wihto enchant but my FS ; _ 
| Enough chen for me is his praiſe, 4 
I flog but for him the lo d ſtrain. -* 


When youth, wealth, and beauty, may Fall 
and your ſhepherds elude all your 1kill, 
our ſweetneſs and ſong may prevail, 
GW gud 4 Cain all 1 9 Grains to e will. 
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